CHAPTER II
THE stables lay at the back of the bungalow, facing
the town and overlooking the main road. They were
in the opposite direction to M'Whizzle's house, but,
as Archibald Podd pointed put to the chuprassy,' it
was possible to visit them on the way thither. As an
enthusiast, he could not dream of missing such an
opportunity.
" If the Tuan M'Whizzle finds we have not gone
straight," said the chuprassy in good English, "he
will not be pleased-----"
Podd waved his hand carelessly.
" I'm taking great interest in the Singapore Derby/'
he explained. " This morning I was reading a paper
and I see there was such a race, and since that time
I have taken great interest in it This Mr Templeton
owns the favourite, I perceived."
" A fine horse, sir," said the chuprassy in a respect-
ful voice. They turned towards the stables.
" 111 tell you what I think after I have looked it
over/* returned Podd, in the tone of a superior. " I
suppose they don't keep dogs inside here?" he in-
quired, pausing reflectively, his hand on the latch.
Receiving an assurance, he flung the gate of the
stable yard open, and, with a slight addition to his
ctistomary swagger, marched in.
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